LA ROCHELLE
there till dawn, impatient, his jaw tightly set, wondering
what was happening; then, in the morning, he resigned
himself to going away. An error of route had separated
the boats carrying the grenadiers, the salt-workers and
the soldiers, and at last, unable to join forces, they came
back. Touching this episode, Richelieu wrote: 'There was
reason for wonder in the execution, and no less in the dis-
ruption, of this well-contrived plan, which God desired to
alter into another manner of chastisement more fitting to
the wrongdoing of the guilty, which was so extreme that
they could not be given executioners less cruel and more
infamous than the authors themselves, encompassing their
own death of hunger and all kinds of miseries.'
Indeed, the sudden capture of La Rochelle would have
greatly shortened the sufferings of the townspeople, which
week by week became more tragic and more demoralising.
On the French side, meanwhile, Richelieu was spending
money lavishly, hardly counting costs. He knew how
harmful a lengthy wait can be for troops who are a prey
to weariness, and he worked to keep them in cheerful
spirits. An ode by the poet Racan, who was then serving
under arms, described the abundance and diversions
enjoyed by the besieging battalions, which, he said, made
it seem as if the disasters of war were allowed to beset
only the foes of this army.
In the middle of April, Louis xni returned to his troops.
But meanwhile the people of La Rochelle, in spite of the
fanatic exhortations of the mayor, Guiton, were beginning
to wonder what was being done by the famous English
fleet which was to come to their succour, which they
awaited every day, scanning the sea horizon, but which
never came.
At last it came. The look-out men of both sides re-
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